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Be sure your 

new bike has this 

famous brake ! 

BUILT by Bendix. the world's 
foremost maker of automobile 
and airplane brakes. .. famous 
for 40 years ... the good Morrow 
Coaster Brake is the safest, surest 
brake your bike could have! More 
ball bearings(31 in all) 
than any other coaster 
brake. That means 
long, smooth coast- 
ing and easy pedaling. 
Big bronze brake shoes, 
multi-grooved for 
positive stops and lonjt 
wear. Insist on a Mor- 
row Brake on your new 
bike — you can get it 
on any standard make. 

MORROW 

COASTER BRAKE 




ECLIPSE 
MACHINE DIVISION 

IfHOll AVIinO* COtrOIAltON. DM**. M T. 
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A ONE MAN PLVINS 
FORTRESS.'.' THE BLACK 

CONDOR, WHO* IN PUBLIC 

LIPE HAS TAKEN 7W6" 
PLACE OP THE LATE SEN- 
ATOR TOM WRIGHT, , 
HIS DOUBLE, FLIES OUT 

ONCE MORE TO 
SAVE AMERICA PROM 

%S THE SECRET OP THE 

HILLS"!! 






IT'S FANTASTIC,,,, 
SUPERNATURAL,. CANT 
UNDERSTAND. . , 




SUDDENLY, , 



NO OPT^ENSB, MR, G>. 

BUT, PULL OVEC FOC 

A MOMENT!! 




A 






I I • 



i tcustvouil k:eep> 

MUM , MC, EC . CONDOR 

YES..I KNOW VOU^TWO 
OTHER TEANSRDGT 

TRAINS HAV^ VANISHED 
AND SO FAC NOT A CLUE., 

THE MOVEMENTS WERE 
SECRET OF COURSE 

SO THE PUBLIC 
MUST NOT KNOW,, 





LAT& THAT NIGHT, , , 




HIDING H1^WIN<SE& CLOAkT, THE BLACK? CONDOR 
?/TS DOMN TO A F&&NPLV CHAT WITH THE TfZAMR.. . . .j 



c*r ^ «v=~ s?- 

YOU KNOW, SOMETIMES I 
LIKE TO THINK OF IMPOSSIBLE 

THINGS, LIKE, WHAT WOULD 
HAPPEN IF A TRAIN 
SUDDENLY VAN I SHED,. ^Uf.'.' 
OFP THE TRACKS.. 
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i** x f* 
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1 

HUH? VOU 
NUTS, BUD.' IMPOS- 
m/^ SIBLE.. UNLESS 

SOMETHING HAPPENED 

INSIDE A HILL... 
PLENTY O'TUNN 

LINE. 



\ 



\ 
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ETHE LITTLE HOBO LIES CRUMPLED BV ' 
HE TRACKS, HISARM CAUGHT BENEATH 
— r -A TIE..,.. 



£ 



AS the c&NOOPe tp>if>s ove& the 







q 



TRY MOVING 

n*... see 

WHAT HAPPENS, 
l -J\l Oq©H / MY POOS? 





XTk ■ 



HOLY CATS.' 
THE MOUNTAIN 
IS SLITTING 
WIDE OPEN... 




NICE EN- 
GINEERING 









AT THE END OF? THE R4SaaS"e AW AMAZING &M5HT 
<3fZ&ETS THE GOD RAIE* . . 





MINE TUNNELS! 
I SEE, SOU GET 

THE MINERAL* 
FEOMTHE HILIS; 

TO MAKEAEMS 
FOG FIFTH COLUMN 
WORK BEHIND 

OUR LINES, IR" 
WE'EE EVW3 

INVADED'KIGMT? 





H02E DiMLEt?,..WI 
POUND THESE , . . 



HIMMELi! 
DID WE SWITCH 
A CIRCUS TI2AIN 
DOWN HERE? 





MOLD IT A MINUTE! BOSS 
MOW ABOUT <3lVlN' US A 
SPpttTIN ' CH ANCE , , 
I'LL LAV ODDS THAT MV 

PAL, HERE^ CAN PLY. . . 
IF I'M WCOM6 WE'RE 
BOTH DEAD PIGEONS 



..IK I'M EIGHT Y FANTASTIC, 
YOU MAKE US S. BUT IT 
BOTH FOEEMffN ) SHOULD 

IN VOUC ^AMUSE 

works., j / LW„YCSMrtttl 

YOU ON? y ONmLETS 



WELL, WELL] SMALL 
FRY'S NOT WASTING 





HIM 



FLV 



e 




AND WHILE THE NAZJS 15TAEE UPWARD IN AMAZEMENT., 



t\ 



?';// 









WHILE THE HOBO DIVERTS THE GUA&O'S ATTENTION,,, 




THE BLACK CONDO& PUTS 
HIS BUAChC &AV INTO PLAY, 









A G&AND PREE-POG-ALL SHAKES' THECAVE&NAS THE 
A&MV BOVS BATTLE TOWA&P * .THE CAPTIVE T&AIN* 



* * t 




t 5UOOE^NL>/ l F^B&M THYMINE ] 
TUMNET_,,, — 




OANG&BOUS WA&NJNGS SOUND 
FTSOM DEEP IN 7T-I£ MINES, • 




A FEWDAV& 
LATER, BACK 

AT TH& 
CAPITOL.,,; 





S6NATOC WRK3HT; 

REMEMBER THAT SECRET 
MESSAGE \ GOT WHEN WE 
WERE IN HERE BEPOP2E "? WELL, 

\-\&X2E' t S THE MAN WHO 
CLEARED THAT CASE FOR - ■ 

WITH THE HELPOF THE 





More exciting adventures of The" Black Condor in the next issue of CRACK COMICS. 




WELL.CHUCK.WE'VE 
REACHED THE. SOUTHERN 
TERMINUS OF THE BURMA 
ROAD AT LEAST / 



YEAH; AMD 
WHERE TO 
FROM 
HERE, 
TEX..? 




GOSH,I DON'T 

KNOW- -I 
HAVEN'T BEEN 

ABLE TO FIND 
THE LOCATION 
OF ANY AMER- 
CAN SQUADRONS 



SO I 
GUESS 

WE 
COOL 
OUR 
HEELS 

IN 
RANGOON 



AT THE DOCK/TEX AND 
CHUCK WATCH THE UN- 
LOADING OF CRATED 
PLANES AND SUPPLIES 





SOME OF THOSE CRATED 
PLANES ARE MARKED 

'RANGOON L.WE CAN FINO 
OUT WHERE THEY'RE 

GOING 
ANY- 
HOW 




HERE'S ONE, 

CHUCK.-WE 

CAN FOLLOW 

THIS 

CRATE 
i 




CLIPPER DAVIS.'. 1 
WHAT'RE YOU 
DOIN' HERE? 



ir 



TEX ADAMS.' 

I THOUGHT 
YOU'D BE IN 
THIS WAR, 
SOMEPLACE 




I pUIT FLYING THE 
CLIPPER PLANES... 
NOW I'M FLYING A 
PURSUIT JOB OVER 
THE BURMA ROAD / 



THE5E CRATED 
PLANES ARE 
GOING TO OUR 
FIELD, TEX 



WELL,THINK YOU 
CAN USE AN EX- 
EAGLE SQUADRON 
PILOT AND MECHANIC? 




HOURS LATER AT THE AMERICAN SQUADRON'S F!ELD,SOME- 
WHERE ON THE BURMA ROAD,NEAR RANGOON 



SUDDENLY AT THE OPERATIONS 
HUT— 



WE CAN USE A FLYER 
UKEYOU,TEX__HOW 
ABOUT IT ? 



YOU BET, CLIPPER --WHY^LlI 
MY OLD FLYING PALS FROM 
THE STATES ARE HERE ! J 




SCRAMBLE 
JAP BOMBERS 
HNG RANGOON- 



,BOYS,-- ] 
RS APPROACH 
)QN--!i j 







V 



WITHIN A FEW MINUTES THE 
SQUADRON'S BREWSTER S 
ARE ROARING ALOFT. 



A FINE THING/'-- A 
BATTLE COMEfc UP— 
AND I'M LEFT STANDING 

HERE !! 



HEY TEX J 
THERE'S ONE 
OF THE NEW 
SHIPS OVER 

THERE, BUT 
IT HASN'T 
BEEN TESTED' 



TELL 'EM TO GET 
HER WARMED UP.' 
— .I'LLTAKETHE 
CHANCE.' 




THOSE AREN'T OUR SHIPS .'! 

THEY'RE JAP MITSUBISHI 
LIGHT BOMBERS J!— MAN THE 
GROUND GUNS rr 



WOW .'.'-- HERE I GO, 
READY OR NOT—!' 



TEX BLASTS DOWN THE FIELD INA 
RECKLESS,HAIR RAISING TAKE OFF 




THE JAP PLANE5 DIVE AT TEX - 
TOTURN.MEANS DISASTER, HIS 
ONLY CHANCE IS TO ATTACK — 



TEX ZOOMS STRAIGHT UP INTO THE 
LEADING JAP FORMATION— AND 
NAILS THE SpUADRON LEADER. 1 ! 




THIS IS GETTING 
ALTITUDE THE 
HARD WAY-!! 




OVER ON HIS BACK — 
ANOTHER QUICK BURST... 
AND THE SECOND JAP 
SPINS DOWN -FLAMING 1 .! 




TWO OUT OF THE FIRST 
THREE,THE THIRD JAP 
SCARED OFF.-NOWTO 
BREAK UP THE SECOND 
FORMATION OF THREE " 




PAYING NO ATTENTION 
TO TEX DIVING ON THEM. 
THE THR^E JAP SHIPS 
CONCENTRATE ON THEIR 
OBJECTIVE— THE FIELD 



CHALK UP 

NUMBER 

THREE !! 






THE LEADER OF THE LAST 
FORMATION DECIDES TO 
CHANGE HIS TACTICS 




ALL PLANES-- 
SHOOT DOWN 
ACCURSED ENEMY 
BEFORE ATTEMPTING 
FURTHER BOMBING 
RUMS — . 



OH,OH .'.' THE REMAINING FIVE 
ARE GANGING UPON ME..!! 
WELL,THIS WILL BE GOOD 
WHILE I LAST !! 



THE BREWSTER NEEDS ALL HER SUPERIOR SPEED AS SHE 
TWISTS AND DODGES AMONG THE JAP PLANES 




TEX WHIRLS IN AMD OUT OF ONE LIGHT- 
MING MANEUVER AFTER ANOTHER , 
FIRING PUICK BURSTS,NOT DARING 
TO TAKE THETIMETO AIM CAREFULLY 




CURSE HIM— !~I 
CAN'T GET CLEAR 
SHOT AT HIM/! — 
HE LIKE MISERABLE 

FLEA !! 




WHAT A FLYER..!! 

boys,.. you'RE 

WATCHIN' A r^ 
MASTER /! 




HE'S 
GOT 
ANOTHER!! 

HIS 
FOURTH 
VICTORY 



..IF I CAN KEEP "EM 
BUSY A LITTLE LONGER, 
OUR PLANE5 SHOULD BE 
COMING BACK 



OH, OH.. I DIDN'T SEE 

THAT GUY!!. -HE'S 
RIDDLED THE MOTOR! 
IT'S JAMMING UP— .'! 



THE AMERICAN PLANE GOES REELING 
DOWN TOWARD THE JUNGLE BELOW— 
TO CLOSE TO BAIL OUT 




SUCH A FLYER! 
..THE GODS 
WILL REWARD 
HIM WELL—/! 
BANZAI--) 




I CAN'T MAKE THE FIELD, 
-.THE ONLY OPEN SPOT 
IS THAT STREAM BELOW. 



WHEELS UR TEX FISHTAILS THE 
CRIPPLED BREWSTER DOWN.. 




MEANWHILE.THE FOUR JAP 
PLANES PREPARE TO COMPLETE 
THEIR BOMBING MISSION- — 




FORM IN LINE FOR 
ATTACK- AT TH" 
W-WHAT— ?— I'M 

SHOT-.fl.-BUT H— 

HOW-« 



I 




THE HOMECOMING BREWSTERS 5CREAM 
DOWN UPON THE DAZED JAPS.. WIPING 
THEM OUT IN A MATTER OF SECONDS— 





YOU SAVED OUR 
FIELD FROM A 
NASTY BOMBING, 
TEX {ONLY TWO 
JAP kANES CAME 
OVER RANGOON— 
DECOYS TO DRAW 
US THERE SO THIS 
BUNCH COULD 
BOMB THE FIELD! 



LOOKS 
LIKE 
I HAD ALL 
THE FUN, 
EH, BOYS? 




Spitfire comes to you each month in CRACK COMICS. 
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/ T I S" Lj&MS &4 ST M/PNK5H T.ANE) 



PAN-AMEffTZlCAN AL- 
WAYS eEFoer loss of 

CLIPPIE TO t^O DE 
JANffflEO.. "TT-IIS IS 
r . Of=T=*lCIAL.V 



HOLVCOW/f („.. 
■SBC-SETTX-ey 
OP^TATfr 
JAMES CDECeil 

7VIAT PLANE* 




SCOV 7*-/^ WHOLE WO&LD 




\>" 



act 4 ' 



i* 



& 



/► 



A 



..we iNieuwuPnl 

THIS p-^DetZAM TO 
BEING M-XJA SPECIAL 
BUL L EETIN . . ^EceerAir/ 

OF^ STATE, JAMES COEDCLlJ 
IS EEFOC-TEPTD UAYE aeCN 
FOCCeD DOWN OPT" 7W!= 
COASTOP -ETCAZL OURNGl 

A SEVEfCE TTaDFlCAU 
STOGM ..THET2E IS NO 
WCX2D OP THE FDSmON 
Of= THf= DI9ASTEK' 






>V WASHINGTTON, PON Q AND MIS 

PERSONAL VALE£U1L & £&&: HEM2 
THE t2t=?f=CZ2T, ' 



M'<5lBje 



WAS 

iNOSPENSABLBTOUNITEr 2E Pl^SlCENT 
THE AME&CAS )N I7H / EESON ZE 
V^AE PE06t2AM„SLn" 
MIS LOSS MUST NOT 
RETAED OUC 

PCOGCHSS' 



VE5?.. VHS, ME, 
ResiDENT, . . I 
UKJDEf^STAN/E? SIC. 

TWANJk^VOU.. 

6QOD BVE.'f 



• i 



TELEPVONE! 



y 



K3 



^ 



'!lw m ft 



WHAT 
EES EE 
..NOULOOVi 

R^LE'.' 



MAk?E ARRANGEMENTS 

TO CHAJZTEE A PLANE, 

PIETZJ^E.. I'VE" 

JUST BEEN APPOINT 
ED ACTING SELl 



OF 









/7T 






'■V 



^2X 



r * 



->c 



>//'- 



\ 



MEANWHILE; IN $&32&TQL!ASZ* 






'^v 



WELL.WB'CE 



'V<;;v 



Of^l-Pll 



BUT 



.rTMtff 1- 



PCETZB? 



- z 



FCOMW.aCnNEW 
ENVOy, DON Q ( CN 
WAY TO S.A. CONFEC- 
ENCE . . . PJ2QCEED 



AS IN^TTZUCTEO 1 



w*y 



W' 



%m» { 



% 






V 



*-v 



I WISH TH^V 

\\OULD PTNID 
CC*20ELI_.'.' 



^t* 



t-0 



' »Tll 




STEAMING COAST Of= (SU/AS/A , , , 




ft£Az:/i\ 



K- 




SV-ELL BURSTS' 
REE2EE, WE'VE 
CUN INTOANJTI- 

AB2CJ2APT REE" 




.^^35SSSSSS2£S^v\n^^^ - 





THEN F=0&J-<XJES,-rHE7Y*0\ 
AME&CANrP&FTAIMLBSSV 
ON A f^LCXyriNtSMA. 



AND TUB N&cr&GY, , . 






f Smell WE VVHEE 
L SV-OT COWN Of=F 

j AND I WEEE THE 
\ONUV ONeS"TOSa5AOH 
^*-f IT AUVE!! 




» 



sV* 



1 






WE'LL 
FOLLOW 

jwis PpaciH 

UP 5 "TO 



&m 



7 



VI 



ls£ 



fc* 



/q 



>- 



SM^ 



*'<» 



f 



WHeW. 



SOi 



VOUC2 



A 



MON ( 



Al- IbrCSWIM 



II 



M 



ft 



. •"• 



XDU 



WONH 
THAT 



CHANCE 



"S 



* 



'x 



Cpupt=) I 

MUST KILL 



/ 



ft 



* t 



THEM 



i^LL'KILL 



n 






/2 



f, 



CONQ &EACME^A CAVe AT 

THG TOP OP THECUf=pr MHSfiB 



1 'A-*-. 



J 



N 



PBSCUING 
CCX20£LL f TLiE 

CASTAWAYS. 
tJNSHTA . . 

SlCBNAL F=/G£ 
ATOP TH£ 
S20Ck£. tl n-l& 

fi/^XTOAY 
A SAJBMA&NE - 



&U&=ACt 



ft I 



\ 



.X 



<»r** 



;ptr# 



tf 



a 



TWEPXENUT 
MUST'VE 
STEANDEDON 
"THIS ISLAND 



THAT'S THE 



«OMT I' 



INI 



MANY 
DAYS 



■ i i 



^>r 



bA / 



t 



Follow Don Q in each issue of CRACK COMJCS. 



^"■v^/^,..^ 4 





^rafe* 




iUCH, MUCH LATER 




^TM* CRITTER'S X^^* ^ 

EARS ARE SO ■ \ WHY THEY RE 
DIRTY HE CAINT) SO DIRTY 
HEAR ME.// yrHAT EVFRV 

THING HE 
PO£"5 HEAR 
MUST fiOUNO 

SMUTTY!! 



WW A 



7 



n 



p 



^<z 



<& 
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Are you following Blackhawk in each issue of MILITARY COMICS? 




£?£N M/LLER, 
CARTOON/ ST 
AND DETECTIVE 
EX TRA OR D/ NARY, 

a ppl res H/S 

PEN AND /NK TO 
EXPOSE ANOTHER 

RACKET, THE 
/NT/Nf/PA T/O/V OF 
HARMLESS Al/ENS, 





HERE I AM, 

SIR.. I 
WAS SHOT 

THLOUGH 
HEAD ! 



you LOOK 
LIKE A 
PRETTY 

HEALTHY 
CORPSE 
TO ME . . 



V 



v 



f HMM.. I 
GUESS SOME 

RACKETEERS 
DON'T APPRE- 
CIATE MY 
ARTWORK 




THE ANGLE OF FIRE 

POINTS TO THAT WINDOW 1 . 

I'M GOING UP THERE 

FOR A VISIT ... YOU 

FINISH YOUR LETTERING, 

CHOP. 



! 











WADDAYA SNOOPIN' 

AROUN'THIS . . , 
HOTEL FOR, If I M LOOK- 
MISTER?^^/ ING FOR 

THE SOUTH- 
EAST CORNER 
SUITE . .. 



•%. 



:■■• 



^ 



I 



t> ' 



G> 





YOU'LL KEEP NICE AND COMFY 
IN A CLOSET WHILE I LOOK 
AROUND . . . 



^r 





MAY I ASK yOU WHAT'S GOING ON? MEN RUN-; 
NlNG IN AND OUT ALL EVENING 
jl WITH GUNS AND THINGS ! y-^ WH y D ,d N ' T YOU 



~v 



m 



REPORT THEM TO 
THE-POLICE ? 



r-^b 



V 



^ 



OH, BUT THE FRIGHTFUL 
BOORS THREATENEDMY 
LIFE IF I EXPOSED THEM I 
NOW VOU GET OUT OF 
HERE OR I'LL SCREAM! 



BETTER NOT. . THINK 
OF YOUR PUBLIC. YOU'RE 
SUPPOSED TO BE A HE-MAN ! 



AND TLL JUST LOCK THE 

DOOR SO YOU WON'T BE 

ANNOYED ! 



*i 



m 




J 



/S 



v 



*tefo*?WA" 




OH,. DEAR 





HM.. YOU'RE 
AT THE PHONE 
SO THAT'S 
SOMEONE 
ELSE AT 
THE WIN- 
DOW! I 
GET IT, 
CHOP... 



WE HAVE VISITORS, EH? 
KEEP TALKING, 80Y. 
STALL ALONG 
UNTIL I GET 
THERE.. I'LL 
CATCH THOSE 

MUGS OFF- 
GUARD 








WE'LL FIX THAT CARTOONIST--.. 
TRVIN' TO BUST OUR BUSINESS! 
WELL, WHEN THE DEADLINE 
COMES AROUND, 
THERE WON'T BE 
NO PRAW/NGS! 





QU/CKf GET 'I M INTO 
THE CAR BEFORE 
ANYBODY SEES US 
WE CAN'T WAIT 




I THOUGHT PEN MILLER 
WAS SUPPOSED TO BE 
A TOUGH GUY TO 
TACKLE ! HAWj/AW// 





THIS IS WHERE WE GET 
OUT, BRIGHT EVES! 





VEAH..WE GOT 
AN APARTMENT 
RIGHT UNDER 
HIM, JUST TO FOOL 
THE COPS.. AIN'T 
THAT CUTE ? 




WONDER WHAT'S KEEPIN') 
MEATAX ? WHAT'S VER 
PHONE NUMBER/ 
MILLER? 






'SFUNNY..?? 

LINE'S 
BUSY...??? 





. I UNDERSTAND, MIST 
YES, SIR... NO, 3IR...VES 



'MILLER.. )| 

SIR ... NO S u ... AJ 



f LL TRY AGAIN . 




WELL . . . 



WELL. .WHAT? 






\ 



HOW'D YOU BOYS LIKE TO 
TAKE A LITTLE TRIP 
UPSTAIRS? 




Pen returns to wsswd/o\ 



,.YES,Slft... IS GLEAT SALE 
OF FANCY- STUPED SHORTS 
IN TUMBLE'S BASEMENT 
TOMOLLOW... "YES, SIC... 





..INDEED... StLK AND \ 
WOOL TIES AT DLASTIC 
LEDUCTION !N PUCE ... 
VELLY WELL, SIR.... 




AHH, MlST'MlLLER! YOU 
FINALLY ALLIVE.. . I 

HANG UP NOW f 



t , 



LEMME OL/TA 
HERE !! 



^ 




OH DEAR.. THAT ROUGHNECK IS 
STILL THUMPING AROUND IN 
THERE'! AND rVE WASHED 
7WEL VB 7/MES ALREADY ! 
HEAVENS.. I'LL JUST MELT! 

OH DEAR.. 





£*OLlOW 
PEN MtLLER 

AS ME UNCOVERS 
ANOTHER CR/ME 
FORMS CARTOONS 
/N THE NEXT /S51/E, . 



Enjoy, Pen Miller each month in CRACK COMICS. 



JANE ARDEN 



by »lo[ii'' liar 





SHE 

ISWT IN.'i 

SHE LEFT , 
AN HOUE Mp 






NOW PLEASE 

GO.. WE'RE 

GETTING READY 
PORA FUNERAL t 





O 





WHY,. 
WHAT 

HAPPENED?] 



vp 



2*, 






YOU'EE ALL 
EIGHT, NOVV 

MBS BONCOY. 

^UWECE 

DCUSGED 
/// 



WAS 



TT-IAT 

COFFIN 
COULD HOI 

TWO BODIES I 
,, THAT WAS 

MY FlEST 



LEAD 



suspicious 

when youe 

butlec adopted) when i 

that dying 
woman soi 
sent jane 
to investigated 



IELLED 
I CH LOBDFOZM, 

KNEW ALL 

TME 

ANSWERS 



r< 



mi 




<SOTTA ) MAYBE 
MABeWA, <SHEAII2 
DANDY JIM.'! J ZANY.V 




A T MIGHTY 
PUTTIN'ON. / CANNV 
AN ACT- fwHEN SHE 
WANTS T*l 



(C\V\ 



r' 



CEA-ZVPOLkSJ C'MON 
CAN'T BE /PAESON,, 
MAOtZED^ACRY 



^ 






£\t 



\y 



*J TCAIN'T 

POOVE 
SHE'S ZANY 





'*X 



\ 



AND X 
THUSTED 
THEM.. I "SI 
WILLED THEM 



fiTf ALL MV 



\OUE DISAPPEAC- 



P«OPEETY > 



n 



ANCE WOULD BECOVEBED' 
BY OEACE'S DEATH.. 
NO ONE VYOULD THINK 
OFOPENII^S THE COFFIN 
I TO FIND YOU 



fc 



v 



JAN& AUPEN'S WABPBOBS 




\ 



JANE ARDE 

by Mnnu< H.,, , -..,, am | ,. .„„.., „ 



-44V 



WHAT'S 
THE 
MATTE*, 

CHIEF? 

SOME- 
THING 
WRONS? 



7^ 



PLENTY.;- 
'NOTHlN' 
YOU CAN 

POINT 

.VET! 



come 

ALONG, 
XNEED 
VOUE 
.HELP.' 

cePAPlMEN" 



POBMULAK 

HA€ BEEN 
STOI-EM.. 
IT'S THE 
SECRET ^ 
OF THE <•£ 
DEADLIEST 
EXPLOSIVE 
NTHEYVOKLD.' 



THE SENATE 
COMMITTEE 
SUffNED 
ITS MINUTES 

TO KEEP IT 
ASECRET 



»* 



LETMB 
PHONE 
MV 
OFFICE.' 




Mg.FO R I fcg ? 
I'M PC, 
0LASSTON, 

INVENTOR, 
OF= 
FORMULA, 



Ps 1 



THIS 

5 MV 

BROTHER 

CONRAD,. 

MV ASSIST- 
ANT JOHN 
MADDING 

iSCOMIriG 



*4l 



\ 



.(fcj 



A 



!$J 



WHEN 
DID THE FORMULA 
DISAPPEAR? WHEtZE 
WAS IT KEPT? TEfLL 
ME ALL. YOU KNOWJ 



vou THJNK YOU HAVE 
TS BEEN OPENED 
WITHOUT BRE£AkflN<5 





IT SEEMS ^ pl[ I TTZUST 
TO HAVE BE»A > lt*J> HADDIN6 
DUPLICATED M ~/f IMPLICITLY 



in 



ii 



JOHN 
HADDlNG 
MUST'VR, 

HAD 
CHAN' 






t v* 



r -*. 



vooe 

PHONE'S 
KiN<3tN<5.. 
IT MAV 

BE voue 

ASSISTANT 

Ml 





r 



a— *P — £x 



NOW I WANT ) 
MV STOKE * 
BACVT, ClAN'L Ji 






^ Y'ICNOW 
UENJA.THIS 
HVAE'S A 
MK5HTY 
NICE STOKER 









Twerr yoke zany: 

WANTIN' DAN'L. 






[JANE ARDEN 



*li.itd- lUrrvfl 



TOUCHED,. 




WE POUND VOUR 
ASS I S TANT, HADD1NG, 

DEAD IN 
HIS CAR, 

SIR.. NO- 
THING MAS 
N 




HENEVHB 
KNEW WHAT 

HIT HIM .'.' f^ ^ v 

DIDNT 

see THE 

N % CAUSECF^ 
THAT 



HERE ARE 

HIS PAPERS 

AWAS 
DE FPk RTMCNt 
SEALED 




DR. BL ASS- 
TOM.. COME 
HAVE A ^ 



LUCV^Y RQR 

us*. 1 .' 




NOTHIN<5 LOST, 
HAED TO BE- 
LIEVE HAOT'NG 
WOULD CO IT, 






VOU 
WERE 
RIGHT. 

HAD- 
DiM© 

WASN'T 

A 
THIEFT' 



HE, HAD THE 
FORMULA IN 

HIS POCKET 
m 




NEVER ^ 

WRITTWET., 





H ADDING 

WASN'T WLLED 

ffV THE TRAIN 

..we was; 

WUBDEKeD 
AND THIS 
WCEClC 
WA« 



I \NROTE IT. A <^ 
HE FnjT HIS J VO' 
X HERE, j-^POSNB 
/THETIS 





A 2ANV HEN- 
HUSSV WOULD* 
N'T <5lT ME TO 

(SlVE iTBACk.' 




SMC'S J 7 THEN THIS , 

ZANV.. S/ is 30UNDTSE1 CoOESC 
«AID SO V_ MV STORE, 

HECSELF/-V* AIN'T IT? 




JANE AJSPGN'S WA&P&QBS.i 








JANE AR 



h\ Muni.- HjirrrM ami I1o*m 



SUPPOSE 
HADD1NJS TOO* 
R3EMULA VI 

AND WAS 
KILLED BEFOEE 

HE COULD 
DS LIVES IT, 



THAT j — ■ 

WON'T WOI2K 
WE KNOW 
HADDNS 
WAS 
MUCDEEfPl 




ANYONE TTZY 
TO 3UY THI 
F=OC£fvlULA7 



^ 



*■■ 



SI 



^EVEJZAL 
POOEISN 

a<5Enits\.~ 
pocmula k 
could win 

A WAC.'! 



it Desrcovs 

'ALL WITHIN 
A WlCe EROUS 
OP ITSEYPLQSON 



\ REFUSED 

TO SELL.. 
\ WASC51V 

INKS IT TO 
OUE GOVEEN 

MENTTO 
SE USED 
FOE DE- 
FENSE' 



-J7A* 



/ 



^ 



\ 



\, 




O.K., WE'LL 
HAVE THE 
ASENTS 
TCACED. THEN 
WE'LL FOND 
OUT WHO HAD 
THE klEY 
MA 



MADDING COULD 
HAVE MACE A 

WAX IMPEESSON- 
OP THAT KEY. 





THE THIEF* 

WOULDN'T 
MUEDEC 
HIS ACCOM- 
PLICE.. 
BUT HE 
WOULD 
THE MAM 
WHO TRlED , 
TO 9TOP 
HIM 



HADD1NS 

THE FORM- 
ULA! 



the chook ^H 

U5BD THE DEAD 
MAN TO COVCR 
UP HtS TRACK 
AFTERHE 
COPIED THE 




SOUND EEA.SONING, 
JANE, DC BLASSTON' 
LET JANS HAVE THE^ 

KEV.'.' 




WILL HifLP, 



- ■ # 



THEEE ACE 
LOTS OP kE\ 
SHOP'S, BUT 
r THINK YOU CAN 
FINDTHEONE 
WHO -MADE 

THIS UNUSAL' 
I^EV.'! 



t^t 



M 



<i 



IP HE CAN ^1 
IDENTIFY THE 
MAN WHO HAD 
THE KEY MAD6 
THE REST 
OP THE 
JOB WILL 
BE EASY 



r ^ 



' * 



Is 



*st ■ 



A 



JANEffe- 

(SINS ThiS 




\ 



SHEEIFF..I \ YE ^ 
WANTVOU iSAVE 
TDPUTDAN'L NiT TO 
jg, OUTA MY STOCEj H » M .' ! 



* 



rv 



V* 



t'T 



^ 



HE PROMISED) 'PEAKS 

TO GIVE IT ^LIWCE YEE 

BACler„EEAD)OWN WHVUN' 
THATm^^^HENHUSSY. 



I 






^ 



ITIS.-DAN'L X MEB8E.. 
CAN'T WEITE,. ]BUT IT 

MErEE'S HIS J SOUNDS 

2 ANY." 



MASKj 



£» 



HJ fi 



.0' 



v -i 



.A 



IT'S MY X WE KNOW 

STOEEAN'JVER DAFT,, 

I WANTIT/nq^ DON'T 

'. ESOTHEEUS 
FOLKS ' 




IT'S ALL A 
MISTAKE... 
AND l'M NOT 

CRAZY.<' 



THET'S u 
WHUT THEY 





JANSASLPBN'^ WAiePBOBE 





Jane Arden is continued in the next issue of CRACK COMICS. 



AH, -NOTHING 

LIKE. THE FIRST 

BREATH OF SPRING 
TO BRING OUT THE 

BASEBALL, BATS I 




\ 



•tT 






«=* 



*w 



tf 



K ' 



.^ »t*_ 



/w 



J^/r /&«£, SOA/ / YOUR FORM 
l5 AWFUL l LFNIME GIVE YOU 

A FEW TIPS I 



*te* 



->-*- 



^£ 



"? 



.-_ 



Y'SEE, FIRST 
YA GOTTA GET 

BALANCE LIKE 

JOE Ol MAGGIO 

DOES I 



OKAY. 
KEN LET 
HIM 'HAVE 
ONE I 



NU- 




•.% 



V 



Si? 



^ 



ft 



■P 



. Ml 



^ 



&&. 



OUNCE OF ^ 
WEIGHT AND 
MUSCLE BEHIND 
7fl 



BUT ABOVE ALL I 
TRY TO RLACE.it 
WHERE IT'LL GET 
THE BEST RESULTS 



-v-- 



ff\J 



i H » t 



*«N* 



& 





/ 



\ s - 






j> 



o 



w: 



^i 



x : 







J>"^^ 



*£«< 



C2 




^i%^^~ 



V. 



fl 




AND THIS 

PRICELESS 
C£LLINI 13 

YOUQS FOG 

ONLY NINE 

THOUSAND 

AND-- 







7 




4tBL^, 



RUNNING 

SO HELP ME 



7*7 







WELL -IF YOU'RE SO 
SURE ABOUT IT-WHY 
DON'T YOU BET -HUH? 
CMON-rtL BET YA 
'WO BUCKS J 



? J/# 



ER~T CAN'T. 
CLANCY- Y'see, 
I LEFT MY 
WALLET AT J - 

HOME ^A /*-*. 



v 



\t 







/y 



\ 



'<- 



u 



~l~1 



S? 



\ s 



SHUCKS! WHY DID&T I NAVE 
NERVE ENOUGH TO MAKE 
THAT BET WITH 
CLANCY 




>* 



fy 







\ 



BY' - 





■A J 



V> 



\\K t'JJ 




I'M SURE I'M RIGHT- 
I'M SURE IT 
GOES OUT-* 



-OF COURSE I'VE NEVER 
SEEN IT GO OUT -BUT I 
KNOW IT HOES - THEN 

AGAIN-" 



~ THERE'S A CHANCE THAT 
CLANCY'S RIGHT— I 
GOTTA MAKE SURE- 
THEN I'LL GO BACK 
AN' MAKE THE BET 

WITH CLANCY! 



O O ^ 



\ 



«r 



x, 




/!>■*■ 






V ^ 



-* 4 



HUH? 
WHAT'S 
THAT 
NOISE ? 



1 





*% 












Molly The Model comes to you rn each issue of CRACK COMICS. 




r 



THE VAN/TV TABLE 
OF VALA&iE HUFF* 

WAS LOADED W/TH 
PEBFUME AND LOTIONS 
AND STUFF*. 



WLIILE LOOK AT THE DBFS? 
ES OF TILUE O '(3USH, 
WITH NCTT/HfNcS IN SIGHT 
OUT A COMMAND A 
a BUSH,, 



BE PBERAC2EP PEAS BBAPFB\ 
TO SHEPA /=BV TEARS. . 
HERE'S THE WAY LITTLE 
VALA&/S= &EALLV 
. AFPEABS,, 



WHILE the: maj=>ofm/ss 

TILUE. . THOUGH ^THANGS 

f+NfAV SEEM.. 
HAS TUF VELVET/ BEAUT/ 
OF PEACHES AND 
<ZBEAM!< 




IT'S TOO EEACLV TO 

SO HOMEVET^SUESS 

I'LL HAVffTOSOTO 
ANOTHER 

MOVIE" 



t -A. 






THHEB O'CLOCK AND THE 

UKSWTS ABE STILL BUKNING 
I C30TT\A <SO IN NOW„l'LL 





MONTHLY 
INVENTION 



SlLP- 

OPERATING 

TOOTH PASTE 

SQUEEZER 




MIDGET GANGSTEEClN HIDING) 
HEAC2S EXPLOSION AND 
B PL6F5S IN CSBTtAWAVOMS. 



SUN SHINES THWDUGH 
MAGNIFYING GLASS 
SUHNING STRING AND 

OODPPING BOMB.. 




Q COPE ATTACHED TOCAK 

CLOSE© »S R3NV*WrH 

squehzins exact amount 
of= tooth paste 

N.B. IP IT IS A CLOUDV OfcV 

COtZSCT THE Vrt-OLE THIN«.'.' 



Follow Plastic Man in POLICE COMICS 



— new, different* -unusual. 



'I 



• 



> 



V. 



>■<■■:, 



ft 



S 



/. 



i/ 



^ 



* 



£, 



/ 



t <• 



r; -/e G&tP Of=- THE BU7KTHE&, 

BLOODY EXgCUTlON&& Of= 
<5AN<SPOM f t=ALLS CTV 

h-lACkc O'HARA,WHO&&M0$r 
STEADY CAff RACff SEEM? 
7D BE OLD MAN TEOU&L£. r 



\ 



M 



&9> 



m 



5< 



<fr 



^/» 






fl 



<{£ 



C*^ 



*■+,** 



id* 



r?0 



y 



m 



» » 



at 



& 



V 



>> 



\1 



7 



i> 



i 4^: 



V 



Sr \\^ 



^ 



O 'AV-d «A 'S* CAS" 
'SREEZ^ f=&OM THE 
HAC& *5TANO,. 



I ft 



'X 



</f 



y£ 



s: 



L-T 



NOT ATT THE WH&&L. ff 



r 3 



\ 



K^c 



| --- 



'A 






THIEF!) ROTOER.' 
COME BACk WITH 
MV CAB, VOU 



"V> 



/ 



/ 



/ 



**- 



v^ 





SOMEroDYSTOLEMYk [lA7B% AT THE PB&QNCTSTATTOn] 



BU(3SV/ C'MON.GHAQY, 

COME SAC*: HI 

UNLESS IT'S WLLED* 
VOL) WANT TO 





\THE THIEF m BROUGHT IN , , , ■ 




mBUT I MAC TO SET ^ 
SOMEVVHECS& OUiCkT. . A 
FT2IEND, , . A NEW9PAPEE 
MAN'S Llf=e IS IN QANGEf 

..HE HADTVESOODSOJ 
""HE SUCLEY (BANG .... 
I THECE MAV STIUL 




cont AOZCV uAcyy, , , 

I'LLHELPVOU PTBOM 
MOW ONJ...OCOP 

TME CHACSESII! 





YOU 



Jf§ 



X- 



PEOED THEV M|<SHT<SET 

HIM SOME DAY POfZ KNCWlNS 
MUCH,. WE TOLD MH WHAT 

TO CO IP" HE WEEE EVET2 

MIOSIS!© . . . MY CAB'S 




STOP HEBE,. IN 
OJ=" CENTRAL -STATION . ,. 
AMD REASE COME WITH 
ME .'J 




,47" 77-/g BA<S<SA<5e &OOM, > • 

I WANT SOME LUC56A6E 
THAT'S |N THE BACK 






THSN,. 





I j j^^^^l 


^SC^HI 


fe.v— X 


i*^ ^Sl |^ v 


V 

\ 





ffUT HACK'S' L-&SSXDN IN 
INTEBJZUPT^O-j^ 



MOW ABOUT IT HAKWV.. 
CAN VOU C5IVE ME A 

SPECIAL 





7HB cczat&& aouNceour 

ATA LONELV WAY 'STATION 






AND &=>&& 704 tt-AUOHTrnP; 
HOUSE OV TI-4E OUT&KZl&TS 
Of=? TOWN,, 





BUT HACfr? sw/zvcss* 



t 







CA&&f=UL-L>/ 
MANIPULATING rue 
BUTCH&B'^ KNIFE, 

me cuts w/s 






HACUCFZEES 

SCOQP.^ND 

lUB(SH2L t i 




I DO THE WOEO 
AND LOO* WHO ' 
<SE-rriN<3 TV-IE 




Another episode of Hack O'Hara in the next issue of CRACK COMICS. 




By PAUL 

GUSTAVSOH 



AS TOM LULL AWAY AND HIS 
CHAUF^EUB, CHUCK.WALk: 
THROUGH A PE^&NSE 
HOUSING AP2EA .... 



THE BATTLE-SHIP'S <50NNA 
BE LAUNCHED AT MIDNISH^ 
TOMISMT . AM' $HB'S A 

FLOATING TOWECHOUSH,. 




SHE'LL. CO f= 
KMOT^" AN 
MOU C. r OLK5HTA 
^NOW..X WOPKE 
ON HE^" 






HOLY CATS. , I 
NEVEG THOUGHT] 




AT TIMES" Llk^ THIS; VOU 
CAN'T BE TOO CA&EF?UL-ti 
TOR ALLMDU KNOW 
SOMEONE MAY &E 
LISTENING., 







VJHEWl TMEEE HE 
GOES.. AJ32UND 

THENEXT 




NO.. ~TWE 9P DEI? WIL L , , Ti-tG 
ONE PERSON THE VELLOW 
SCOtZRIOM FEACS'SVE 
ME A WAND IN CHANGING 
CHUCK., WE 
HAVE NO TIME 
LOSE' 




«ET THE BLACK W/OOWOUT 
OF THE GAEAGB AND PICK 
UPMV TRAIL FT20M HEEE 





7%m unv object thrown sv ihies&cee 
ExPLooes- cwse the Japs and a netof 

(SUffffER ENGULFS* THEM, , THE SPIDER'S 
D&A0LY WE&JJ 




WELL. MP. SCOEPION,^ 
IFMV WEB HASN'T 
FINISHED YOU BY 
NOW,, IT WILL ..AND 





HOLY CATS, . THE 
BATTLESHIP THATC 
<30lN<5 TO &E 
LAUNCHED.., HE 
MUST &E H&ADING 




CHUCKS YOU GOT 

hebe WITH THE 

BLACK WIDOW., 




HEAD FOR THE NAVY 
VAED„ ANDOPEN HEP 





MEANWHILE. AT THE I 
G}\/EJZ FBONT Hk 
ar THE VELLOW 

SOOiCP/OA/. , 



HUC2EVUPANDGer 
THOSE TOEPEDOES 
STRAPPED ON..WE 
ONLY HAVE RVE 




A FEW MINUTES LATER 
\AT THE NAVY MAS20,, 




©' 



&k 



T 



HlAk^TSU.. I CHOOSER 
TO JOIN YOOC 

ANCESTOES 




GOOD \M3GK, CHUCK. VNO^.PEOF^ 
ACE MOEECN THElP TOES THAN 

I THOUGHT. . THIS WHOLE SECTION 
WILL BE BLACKED- CUT IN ONLY 

SECONDS 




WHAT THE? \ MAN THc XI 
[THE BATTLE )G(JNSJ ALL* 
SIGNAL IS -S HANDS AT 
GOING OFF* )YGUR STATIONS 









LATER... W 
TWE" HOME 
TOM HALLAWAV... 



H-MOWA ITLLTAKE 
\<5 HE, ^MOBE THAN 

,DOC *2 ) LEAD TO 
KILL HIM, 
CHUCK HI 



CHUCkr..eEMfNDME NOT TO MAKE 
THIS MISTAkE AGAIN. SIGNALING 
BATTLE STAT/ONSONA U. S. 
GUNBOAT. . . THOSE GUYS ARE 

EXPERT SHOTS!*, < 

>OU SAID A 
MOUTHFUL 



t$ ■• 




A.S TO THE" YELLOW SCORPONl 
^MAVBEWELL t^^f=T 
AtSAlN... 




Alias The Spider appears each month in CRACK COMICS. 



LITTLE P£<SGy ( 

WOW! 







o 





I 






s 








K0U,V0U MUST 65 TM1MUCIM6 
r 0P MV NiECE,SALLV/ $u£ 
WAS OMLV VI^ITWO AAE, 
AMD WENT WOWS TUESDAV/ 

TWIS IS PE6(3Y / 



*V«AT? 



. * ** 









& 



&<? 




r: 



1 OWE V0U I5< FOKTU1S jOkAV,5VAP' 
TIE, AND I'LL PAV YOU 
TME 50 < FOK TMAT BOX 
OP CHOCOLATES NSXT 
h WEEu:,^-^ Wf?. JOMES 



CD 



U 



M0TUIM6 £V££ 

co^es OUT TWE 

WAV. I PL AM IT.' 
PeG6V, I TWIN* 
W£ ffOTW L£A9 




Read QUALITY. COMIC GROUP magazines for the best in action, mystery and humor. 



^©B 



the MAGIC 




CT/M SLADE. THE ROVING PRESS PHOTOGRAPHER t SECRETLY BECOMES TOR .THE MAGIC 

VSSKsJS^C Z £ TACKLES A DIFFICULT ASSIGNMENT - H IS ABILITY AS A MAGICIRN 
GETS HIM OUT OF MANY TIGHT SQUEE 




//v the jungles of panama , vim 
slfde is sent to photograph the 

srn sirs indirns. 




WHAT THE BOSS 
REALLY M/ANTS 
IS FOR ME> TO 
WATCH OUT FOR 
JAPS -HE THINKS 
THEY PRE HIDING 
AMONG THE 
INDIRNS f 



After a few weeks in the 
crongle.itim makes friends with 

a young savage, 



YOU ARE CLEVER 
WHITE MAN, 
UGH I 



THRNKS 
CHOCOf 




* i 










\ 



I 




+*.,+» ■ 



/ 




\ 






BY THE WAY -WHERE \ ME STERL 
DID YOU GET THAT J VM FROM 
HAT? *±r~~*' LITTLE 

YELLER FELLERS! 



The ino/an leads jim along 
a trail toward the pacific. 




IN A WELL HIDDEN BAY, CHOCQ POINTS OUT A JAP ENCAMPMENT f\ 



The two men race brck to 
the india n vi l l age . 




J/M TRIES TO PERSUADE THE INDIRNS 
TO ATTACK THE JAPS. 






BUT THEY 



HAVE GUNS THRT SHOOT TWICE 
AND WILL KILL US ALL / 




SUPPOSE. I CAN GE T 
TOR THE MAGIC 
MASTER TO AID 
VOU . . YOU'VE ALL 

HEARD OP HIS 
PROWESS / 



Immediately at the mention of 

tors name the natives shout 
iwith joy and stage a war dance i 




The war party sets out after I 

THE JAPS, r— 1 



AT THB FIRST OPPORTUNITY JIM 
DUCKS INTO THE DENSE UNDERGROWTH, 



And becomes tor ■' 




IN THE ENEMY CAMP THE INVADERS I 
PREPARE FOR TROUBLE -.a ' 



CVEN AS HE SPEPK$,THE INO/ANS •SWOOP DOWN ON THE 
YELLOW MEN. 





TH£ INDIANS CLOSE IN FOR SOME BLOODY 
HAMO TV HAND FIGHTING M//7H THEIR RAZOR 
SHARP KN'VES. 



Ai THOUGH GOOD FIGHTERS/THE OAPS CANT 
STOMACH COLD STEEL, AND FLEE BEFORE 
THE 5TAB&IA/G INDIANS. 




As TOR SPEAKS , THE SHIP TURNS INTO A 
HUGE TURTLE f 




THE REPTILE SLOWLY SUBMBRGES m 



ti*?M^$i-i>^ 





..And turns to inspect 
the strange creatures ' 
struggling in the water/ 








One by one the swimming 

soldiers disappear /nto 

the creatures mouth/ 




While the Indians watch the annihilation 
of the raiding party tor chpnges back 

TO ZTtM SLRDE/ 



Days later jn Panama, o'im sees his 

r 



CAMERA WORK PUBLISHED 




More of Tor, Magic Master, in the next issue of CRACK COMICS. 



ODE' OF 



DISHONOR 




He rode into San Saba looking 
neither to right nor to left. He 
was a big, rangy mar deeply 
tanned, with eyes perpetually 
squinted from staring across 
limitless vistas. He sat his roan as 
if glued to the saddle, and there 
was an indefinable something 
about him that made you know 
that here was a bad hombre if he 
wanted to be one. 

The big roan kicked up little 
puffs of dust as it walked slowly 
through the town's single street, 
flanked by two rows of false- 
fronted buildings. And while its 
rider kept his eyes straight ahead, 
you got the impression that he 

saw everything; that he missed 
nothing. 

Two men stood on the bleached 
porch of the "Buckhorn" watch- 
ing the approach of the stranger. 
Suddenly one of the men tensed 
and said, from the corner of his 
mouth, "It's Cimarron Jack 
Heath!" 

"Holy cats!" said the other. 
"Come on. Wonder who he's 
lookin for." 

The word shot through San 
Saba like an electric flash. Cimar- 
ron Jack Heath! One of the dead- 
liest gun-fighters still existing. 
. . . Heath had a history that was 
stained a deeper red than the 
Kremlin. In his middle-forties, 
he had started out as a train rob- 
ber in the States. Then as his gang 
was broken up, he made for the 
Border. He had been in Mexico 
several years, but never before 
had he visited San Saba, the little 
oil town almost wholly run by 
Americans. 

There was one thing certain: 
Heath was in San Saba for no 
good purpose. The concensus of 
opinion was that he was gunning 
for some one. Who? 

There was one chap in San 
Saba who had heard very little 
about Cimarron Jack. That was 



Eric Vale. He had been sent to 
Mexico by the owners of the oil 

w 

wells to look into some trouble 
brewing between a political fac- 
tion which resented the "Gring- 

e s ' and another part)' who 
wanted them there. It was such 
"misunderstandings" that often 
led to gory revolutions. Young 
Vale had been in town only a day 
when Heath rode in. He was 
interested in seeing the famous 
outlaw. 

But Eric missed Cimarron Jack 
that day. v He was in conference 
with one Pete Dozier, crew boss 
in charge of drillirtg operations 
for the Border Oil Company. 
Dozier was excited and explosive. 

"1 tell you, you gotta get that 
polecat outa here. Vale! He's 
lookin' for trouble with me. We 
had a run-in. some years back/' 

Eric looked at the man. "Oh," 
he said simply. It was clear that 
Dozier had once been an outlaw 
with Cimarron's gang. Perhaps 
had run out on the leader in a 
crisis leaving him for the law to 
grab. It was said that Heath had 
served time in the penitentiary. 

"My job isn't to act as personal 
guard. Mr. Dozier," Eric said. "I 
was sent down here — '* 

'1 don't give a, hoot why you 
was sent down here," barked 
Pete. "This is all part of your job; 
no doubt Heath is tied up with 
them dratted Laboristas." 

The Laboristas was the party 
opposed to American control of 
the oil fields. They were headed 
by a dangerous radical named 
Rojas. 

Eric dismounted in front of 
the oil company offices and went 
inside. Gerald Foster, president 

01 the firm, looked up with an 
expression of grave concern on 
his face. 

"Uncover anything?" he asked. 

Not much," Eric replied, 



dropping into a chair. "Pete 
Dozier seems to be holding some- 
thing back. He's afraid of this 
gunman Heath; thinks he's here 
looking for him, and insists that 
Heath is connected with the 
Laboristas." 

Foster nodded. "I've always 
been skeptical about Dozier. He 
definitely has a past. But he's a 
good man — " 

'He wants me to chase Heath 
out of town," Eric cut in. 

Foster grinned. "That would 
he taking on a bit of a job, 
wouldn't it, Eric?" 

'You said it, if half what they 
say about Heath is true." 

Early that evening, Eric rode to 
Quintero, the stronghold of 
Senor Rojas, ringleader of the 
Laboristas. Rojas was a big, roily- 
poll)' individual with a mon- 
strous mustachios, and small, glit- 
tering eyes. He grinned snakily 
at Eric as an aide ushered him 
into the leader's office. 

"Ah-ha, the Gringo detective, 
no? I am so glad to meet you. 





yes! Be seated, please . . . You 
like cigarro?" 

Eric declined the smoke po- 
litely. "I've come," he said, "to 
see if we can't work out some 
amicable plan — " 

"Senor ( Vale," Rojas butted in, 
"you waste the words, yes. There 
is only one amicable plan: the 
Americanos will turn control of 
the oil fields back to my people. 
If they don't — " Rojas spread his 
big hands in a gesture that con- 
veyed contempt that the Ameri- 
cans couldn't see it his way. 

Eric got up. "Then there isn't 
anything more* to say, Senor 
Rojas." He put on his hat. The 
Mexican shook hands. 






"No hard feelings, amigo. This 
is not a personal fight, yes?" 

Eric parted from Rojas with 
the certain feeling that things 
would soon come to a head be- 
tween the two factions. Rojas was 
not one to be easily thwarted. 
And Gerald Foster would look to 
the interests of his company for 
all he was worth. 

"There's going to be fireworks 
pronto," line told himself as he 
rode back to San Saba. He was 
prophetic. Ju*t as he rode into 
the head of Main street, a burst of 
gunfire made him jerk his buck- 
skin to a sliding halt. He leaped 
oft the animal and pulled him 
into a protecting alley, to be out 
of line with the bullets being 
exchanged by two men a hundred 
yards down the street. Neither 
was Cimarron Heath, so Eric* 
decided that this was jus* one of 
the rather frequent gun 'fights in 
which the hard-lawless men of 
San Saba participated. 

"Mebbe 1 ought to do some- 
thing. But what?" Eric said to 
himself. Both, men were- drunk. 
One of them staggered and the 

other cut loose with a big .45. The 
man continued his stagger, to 
collapse in a heap in the dusty 
street. Then men poured from the 
doorways lining the/ street. 

"Old. Hickevs shore done in 
this time!' someone said, rolling 
the dead man over on his back. 
Eric strode up at this point. 
"What was the matter?" he asked. 
"Do men g«t away with cold- 
blooded murder down here?" 

Eves swiveled on Eric. One of 
the motley crowd spoke: 'Youn- 
ker, ye'd better keep yer chin 
outa this; yer not in the States!' 

"Good advice." A voice whis- 
pered in Eric's car. It was Gerald 
Foster. Just a couple of trouble- 
makers anyway," the man contin- 
ued. "Of course, I know how you 
feel about it. Come on, let's get 
a bite to eat." 

"Hey^look!" 

The shout brought Eric and 
Foster to their . feet. Foster 
bounded toward the door of the 
cafe. \ 

"Looks like a double-star day," 
Foster mused. "It's, Dozier and 
Cimarron Jack!* 




Pete Dozier, two guns dang- 
ling low around his waist, stood 
in a crouched attitude in front of 
the . "Buckhorn." And almost 
immediately opposite the res- 
taurant Cimarron Jack was stroll- 
ing toward his intended victim, 
hands swinging idly at his sides, 
big hat pulled low over his eyes. 
As he went past the eating place, 
Foster said softly, "You'll never 
see anything'like this again, fel- 
ler. Look at that killer!" 

"What about Pete?" 

"Fastest man on the draw in 
these parts. I've never seen Cimar- 
ron in action, but they say he's a 

devil." 

The men were now about a 
hundred and fifty yards apart. 
Thev -had^ slowed their forward 
pace. Dozier hardly moved, seem- 
ingly balancing on the balls of 
his feet, his hand ccooked like a 
snake above the dark butt of his 
.45. Even at this distance, Eric 
could make out the savagery of 
the man's face. But there was 
something.clse there: something 
of premonition of doom. Dozier 
wns scared! 

Eric's glance darted to the pro- 
file view of Cimarron Jack's lean 
face. The features of a hawk. A 
striking hawk! There was np fear 
there; only certainty 

Then DozieVs- right hand 
jabbed lightning quick. Eric 
hardly saw it. The two bursts of 
gunfire melted into each other. 
No — Cimarron's was a f.plit sec- 
ond first. His gun spoke three 



times in rapid succession.' Dozier 
half turned, with a startled look 
on his face, and fell forward. 
Very deliberately, almost solemn 
like, Cimarron dropped his smok- 
ing gun into its holster, turned 
on his heel anuL began walking 
off. 

Eric came to life thcr.. In fact, 
San Saba did. From every door- 
way poured people. The spell 
was broken. The danger was over. 
Another man had died violently. 
There would be another little 
white cross in the town's "boot , 
' hill." 

Eric said to Gerald Foster, 
"Wait. There was something 
funny about , that shot — those 
shots — of Cimarron's. Hold every- 
thing!" 

With Foster looking on in con- 
sternation, Eric hurried up be- 
hind Cimarron Jack and stuck a 
gun in his back. 

"Wait a minute. Heath! Just 
put your hands up ana 1 keep 'em 
there!" - 

The outlaw did as he was told, 
slowly raising both hands. Eric 
deftly took his gun. Then he 
said, "Now turn around. Mister!' 

Cimarron did so. Eric patted 
the man's trousered legs. "Ah! 
Just hand it out, Heath!" he 
ordered. Cimarron turned a deep 
red, snarled something under his 
breath, but slowly drew from his 
pants leg a ten-inch gun barrel 
with a single-shot firing mechan- 
ism at one end. The crowd gasped. 

"You see," said Eric, "when I 
saw you hold your left hand 
straight out, I wondered about 
it. And I could have sworn that 
the flame hurst was from your 
left hand instead of your right, 
although you fired so quickly 
with your six-gun that it was 
hard to see. . . . Well, that answers 
it for you, folks. Mr. Cimarron 
Jack here is not only an outlaw 
V with a price on his head, he is a 
dishonest rat. So I guess there's 
no honor among thieves, after all, 
eh?" 
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Anothe^ thrilling installment of The Clock in the next issue of CRACK COMICS. 
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Presenting the new, husky Daisy Defender America's only 
military model air rifle! Enjoy these five military style features: 
(1) 36-InCh Adjustable Gun Sling for carrying Defender steadier 
aiming (2) Automatic Bolt Action Safety which locks trigger "On Safety" 
when gun is cocked (J) Rear Sight adjustable for Windage left and right 
—for Elevation up and down (4) Full Length Wooden Fore-End (5) Oval 

, Stock. Besides these authentic military features. Daisy Defender is equipped with 
Lightning-Loader Invention pour in 1000 shot in 20 seconds Genuine Daisy quality 
from mUMle to butt Get this beautiful new Defender now at your nearest hardware 
sports goods or department store. If your Dealer hasn't it. or no Daisy Dealer is near you. 
send us only $5 and we'll rush your Defender to you postpaid' (Duty added in Canada ) 
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NO. 25-DAISY PUMP GUN 

A 50-shot force feed repeater Take 
down model American walnut pistol 
grip stock Non-slip grooves on butt 



N0.108-LIGHTNING 

LOADER CARBINE 

Daisy's original 500-shot Carbine 
featuring Lightning- Loadei invention 
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Spring into the saddle touch spurs 
to your brone - go thundering across 
the purple sagebrush plains with youi lOiJO 
shot Red Ryder Suddlr Carbine ready fo» instant 
use' Red Ryder Carbine features Golden Carbine 
Bonds Genuine Western Carbine Ring 16 Inch 
Leather Thong Carbine Style Fore piece Light- 
ning-Loader Red Ryder's brand on Pistol Grip 
Stock' Buy yours now At your Dealer's or send us 
only S3 and we'll mail youi Red Ryder Carbine 
postpaid' (Duty added in Canada.) 

^ BE PATRIOTIC! BUY DEFENSE STAMPS! LEARN TO SHOOT STRAIGHT WITH 



DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 496 UNION ST., DEPT. 2, PLYMOUTH, MICH., U. S. A. 
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THEY'RE HELPING OUR COUNTRY. £R£ YOU? 
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THIS TOOTSIE FAN collected 931 

pieces of aluminum for defense! 

Plenty of Tootsie Rolls help 

keep him on the go. 



YOU SHOULD SEE 1 2-year-old Jean roll bandage*. Like a veteran! 
She gets plenty of food energy from Tootsies I 
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BROTHER AND SISTER ACT for the U. S. A. Together 

Ihey collected over 8,000 pounds of paper. The whole 
n sure /ikes them I . . .and Itfy sure like Tootsie Rollsl 
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SHE'S ONLY 11. But 
this bright Tootsie girl 
persuaded every class- 
mate to buy a Defense 
Stamp every weekl Yes, 
Tootsies of fuel for 
brains tool 






Only Tootsie Pops have a Heart! 

See the picture of a 
Tootsie Pop cut open, 
to show you its heart 
made of Tootsie 
Rollsl 8 yummy 
flavors. 



EAT A TOOTSIE A DAY 

ENRICHED WITH DEXTROSE FOR QUICK FOOD-ENERGY !? 
America's favorite chewy chocolatey candy I 



